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2- 0 The Tragedy o/Otnello 

And it is thought abroae^that twixtmy fhcctcs 
Ha s done my office; I know not,if *t be true — * 
Yetljformecrefufpicion in that kind, 

W ill doc,as if for furety : he holds me well* 

The better fhall my purpofe worke on him. 

Cafsios a proper market me fee now*. 

1 o gee this place*and to make vp my will* 

A double knauery — how 5 how,-~ let me fee,, 

After feme time, to abufc Othellees care* - * 

That he is too familiar with his wife.- 
He has aperfon and afmooth dilpofe, 

To be fii(pe£b?d, fram’d to make women falfc :* 1 

The Moore a free and open nature too, 

That thinkes men honefr,that but feemes to be fo • 

And will as tenderly be led bic’h nefe as A Acs arc 2’ 

I ha’t,it isingender’d : Hell and night 

Muft bring this monftrous birth to the worlds light. 

ExiU % 

ajfctm z. 

Scoena i. 

E»terMontm\o 3 Gouawfr of Cyprc 
two other Gent lemtn* 

\ 

Montanio. 

TV 1 “ 

^ ^ 

^T^Hat from the Cape can you difeerne at Sea ? 

x Gent. Nothing at all,it is a high wrought floodj 
I cannot twixt the hauenand the mayne 
Defcry a fade.. 

i Mon, Me thinkes the wind does fpeake aloud a t land, 

A fuller blaft nc’ie fliooke our Battlements £ 

Ifit ha ru flfland fo vpon the fea. 

What ribbes ofOakc, wheat he huge mountains mes It, 
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T he ivioore of Venice . zr 

Can hold the monies, — What fhall weheare of this ? 

2 Gent. A fegregauon of tlie Turkifl) Flectc : 

?or doe but ftand vpon ihc banning ftiorc. 

The chiding billow leemes to pelc the cloudes, 

The winde lhak’d furge, with high and monftrous mayn 
Seemes to call water,on the burningBeare, 

And quench the guards of th’cuer tired pole, 
lncuer did, like molcllation view. 

On the inchafed flood. 

Mon. lfthas tiie 7 w^/&Flccte 
Be notin(hclter’d } and embayed^hey arc drown’d,, 

It is impofliblc they beare it out. 

Enter a third Gentleman,. 

2 , Gent. NewesLords,your warres are done; 

Thedefperare Tempeft hath fo bang’d the Tttrke, 

That their defignement halts : Another thippe of V 'nice hath ferae 
A greeuous wfacke and fufferance 
On moll part of the Fleete. 

Mon . How,is this true? 

5 Gent. Thelbippeis 'hcerepUtin: 

A Vcroncffa, Michael' Gajfio, 

Lciutcnant to the warlike Moore Othello , 

Is come afhore : the Moore himfelfe at Sea, 

And is in full Commiflion here for Cypres, 

Mon. I am glad on’t,tis a worthy Gouernour. 

3 Gent. But this fame Cafeio, tho he fpeake of comfort; 

Touching the Tmkifh loffe,y ct.he lookes fadly. 

And prayes the Moore be fafe/or they Were parted, 

W ith foule aid violent Tempett, 

Mon. PrayHeauenhebc: 

Forlhaueferu d him,and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier : 

Lets to the fea fide,ho, 

As well to fee the veflell that’s come hv 
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